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ICagtngbl. 13U.I 
ED and 1 hsd he*n m town. 


or him, i ltd «orri»d much •bout 
do with 11- Hi- pan was tu 
in ,-afety behind a. lull ant! hold R 


the way back, an th* evening I string attached tg (he rabbit, while Ihf 
fell gray we saw the grand- ' rubber bandit, stretched on tight as he 
,„,",„ . ,,_l«'<'"td em, pullerl-iii the opposlle diree- 

father of alt ra>nies siatidiot ; tion _ At lhs , rHtk of (Jl „ eua , WM 

1 to let bp. and the grasshopper rabbit 
would hold up hi* reputation for being 
able to da 200 feet at a leap. 

(if! » k<> In the twilight. Harry and 
reached for the shot -(run we hid with j u„ n an ,x [(„ i>, n a „d to where Glhby 
■jr. i and the grasshopper raUul await u*-. 

"Ain't thai a shot for ynu~ said I !»« §• ** «»<• ■.•'--ninR. because 
h. .„* «.h.i-H T k , -mm, *»«» teeni-is-timc lor tn* grasshopper 

h>, and whaled awa) Th» ce^utte , mht)lt an<1 th! , t< you can't se» 

never moved. r 1 the machinery The Don. of course, is 

"Whoomp"" *afd the t*n-hor* again. ! "il lit* J tost of honor, 

didn't move. -Mr «NMM 

"»> g> !hr..<igi; -he sngtnus 

nil rtifb I veil, of. 'There he is- 


In clear eminence up on the crest of 
liute. 

"What a nerve'" raid Bed, and 


>af 

And . - : V, the coved 

f- und^r* jrnif fnrlh « iri ">l w«I"Un i- - 
loaded, and *enl mote ounces of shot 
into *patr. Almo.-' tuuu*-.l:at,*ly the 
coyote wavered. !ik* a r*f 1*' tlon In dis- 
turbed water. gjew dim— and dis- 
solved. 

"What the d*Mt"" ssid Red, and 
then, "H^inh" Shoi.tinr at o mirage* 
I v.onder If I'll ever Brow up'" Pure 
enough. that's what li »n.—n nine 
miracle of a mirage, hut a strange and 
eeri* thing to ,-ee. 

A?; we drove alon£ in tlie buck hoard 
and silence for a spare. Red wilt Vi*"" 
ibly thinking One only had lo wait 

"Ain't it funny." said h", "how one 
thing will remind yam of another" Me 
shooting at that ghost of a rnyol* 
make* me think of the time the Senor 
Don come out to revise and r*n\ this 
country He hit the Territory in 'he 
ecrly eighties, with no rom-tr- MO* any 
othet j,trong* appcatsnce* in the- sky. 
A Spaniard from Cuba, its- the Don. 
the ion of rich hit! nervous parent?, 
and Dakota looked as simple a proper i- 



noii to him a< that • oyoie did to lit 
ju i row. Yet he wa; a good little 
rii^r. too, end amusing pleniy, while 
h» lasted He stood about Ave font 
and a ftnger-nsil tall: had a «f 
muF>-tach»K that would lia-.e* looked 
we[J on the head of a Rocfcy Mountain 
go 3 t; had (h« style to hi* shoulder* 
and the military b-aring >,t a touch 
general entering a brewery, coupled 
with the dignity of a nigger drum-ma- 
jor two drink* lo the queer, S.,m* 
folks Hand on their dignity, because 
it's their only visible means of .-up- 
port. White It weren't quite that with 
the Don. yet if you pared hi* dignity, 
away from him the rest wouldn't much 
morcn make a mouthful for the cat. 

"Providence provide for all thing* 
Ain't you never noticed that the prim 
old gal is always on the rpot when tl>. 
worst kind of bad break If exploding 
Bute: Trovldence ain't got any use for 
eucli. So with the Don. Thing* Had 
been quiet *o long a sort of mo.- wa 
gathering on our intellects. The merry 
vtlldg- chestnut -p-ddler* w.r- near 
nutty from idW»«F When. lol here 
etop^ Ih- eiprei- train, and off get* 
I . ->---f.- Unit' 

"Those Bfoi-.ald ch.-tnui-peddler? 
gave a loud yell of joy. Jump-d F.v.n 
foot in th» air. and took the Senor 
I>on to camp 

"I have teen i-nderfeel in mv time; 

1 e.n .ipi.'llevahle hapfil 

three tim"- the =,ame ,iai . and I knew 
a feller lhat u^ed ti» hunt up import- 
hilnie r for the m 're fun of doing them, 
bul 1 never K'lef^ed thst there was 
>uch a proposition «s the Senor Don 
Talk about what a man will >wa»er' 
H'*d tak' a bos-car down in one gulp 
if you told him it a gum-drop It 

wa# 5-impty lerrihte lo sit and look at 
the things them fellers did in him. 
Ti« »- a >candal and a parody on hu- 
man nature that he stood for U. 

"All I he ordinary things were sprung 
on him They took him out bagging 
snipe, way. 'way down on the Slue 
And there stU Mr Don with his guti- 
ny-Mt-k. waiting for the birds unlit 
sunup Then he chased the side-hill 
goiiger. Ilia! tierce reptile lhat mak'* com* 
the Queer trails around the slurp ' 


lhat aln'i hint' and tlie Ilk-, until Dan. 
aidiinr tllJita-MrtF iround a Dime, spou 
i he quarii "Qui k" says he. "Th'.'ip! 
Snoot, I *oni sli- iii " 

" 'Ern^ontpoht* roars the gun. And 
if I hadn't been iirep;ired. f sure vrould 
have got the shook of my life, for thai 
,.v ;.-nhl»|t not only jumi>ed the ngreifl 
l»« huiirtrrd f«-ot. t-ut over the top .>f 

• is ' mM- " ' ■ d. -Hid lilUc riaht 

idllltlh off the ]nhdy.-ape' 

" 'I)si-n you" hnwla the kids. 'You 
in'ssrtt him" 

■"Aura" sh«ots the Don 't<et us 
pcj-rsoo: He shall not to s»c S pe us. 
Y linos' wc en" 

" 'Ro noihin'" snvs the di.-gisied kids 
•■Where do you sup| -one thai Jai-K is now' 
Well, fust i ross.nx lh<- Xehraska 

line' 

"So we returned in sadness, until we 
got rid of the l*o n . 

"Next, the Don nhone as n 'scrapper, 
In the druc-ftore. where -ill live* non- 
alcoh -dies held out. there wi re bay win- 
dows, h.indv and » onifortah't to sit upon. 
In front tias tin- usual l!n« of red and 
htue Jugs of truck th» li-eht shows 
throue'i. and virions ^irthtes of the kind 
en" lln*i on dl?7>:ny lr- drug- stores Also, 
fa It w^s thnt tiMe of vear. sticky fty- 


\ 

The Devouring Demon 
And the Don 


thoughtful: and I looked at the InJ un t at * o'clock to the tick, a yetl went up tn 
going the other way, n«-ar blowing bia, all the tongues that nv-sh Is heir to He 
btdjlna out trying lo make a rvoLse on , titmed, Iwwed. and Irowoil. He »as simp- 
the white irap's pipe; and I looked at !>■ a dream. Neicr wan there * warrior 
the Swedes and at the lanoaeare and at rigged on. just Kke that to »vn»t a Jje- 
Buckley, and the meaning of U all canoe vouring Demon. In the bright light of 
to me. i the drug Mare one could make out thai 

"I aava to Buckley. This certainly la, he won a pearl-gray cutaway coat, with 
old Dakota.* | a vest of robin' i-^g blue HU ;>antiei 

"He backed up and stared at me. 'Wlm. were a babv jiink viiih a d-llcite green 
th* hell ever dlspuied \\T aays he. And stripe, m, patent leather shoes were so 


I shook my head and went home. 

"But I was perfectly correct- It \ 
old Dakota, to the bone. 

' They say the course of true love n 
er did run smooth. Certainly not. 
everything ran smooth 'twould be 


It 


small you'd think they couldn't hold fee! 
His mus-Htaches i.'erc brilliant i;,ed till 
they shone nk* a pair of polished hulalo 
hfirns. He t*!r' 4 a little cane, and the 
laui s.^ri-vch in « hit" silk rat on ihe top 
of his head, Beiilnd come the Faithful 


ordinary lo mention, but I think the Don Two— Dan and Harry— pushing a hag- 
wouldn't have minded missing some of; gagr truck. swadd!*d In American fiass. 
the bumps. Naturally L*iu heard a great , . arrytng tn» hHn.i grenades. Then Dig 
deal about the ser'nade from ths other' Bill Morgan and li'l Happy Jack, the 
girls, and Just as naturally she took I chainpeen trunk innlhllaior* of the N P 
«ome of It out on <ha Don. OW | R- . R- BUt atood *\% foot four and 
Man Mulltn.1 'iatcned lo her for a niched wllhln fen paunds of me. U'l 


"The Don slgheti as J finished reading t felter'a benefit about thts am. f 
- 'Adlos!' says lie. 'Btl cca no good. I spot the gathering and hoar Ih'e sweet 

then?' | atraltu) sitting through the Injuns. Ifou 

" 'Kata" aays I 'Don'l she aak ym t don't see a whotr lot ol the Don wnen 

I- com- dowii mid s^t H hailtT » P i s«*>'en-font Sioux Injun bucks surrjund 

lo you to find a way lo force it on litr— hlni, 

otherwise, ahe'ii sent It back. Lou'a a "'Whet ihe devil are them Injuns 
good, square girl, all right. Pay. ill you I doinE?' says Buckley. Ihe town mal-wat 
like herr 'I never hear th.-m play' so sweet on 

" 'Of a verity. I do.' i their pipes before.* 

" Tito right In. then," says f '^hc ' "So we go over, and four Swedes r.nd 
don't have in ask any man tu com" to i lota and lota of other people. And theo 
f p, her-that's a ni'-e comptliu»tit she • stands the Don tuoting to hig Isdv love, 
j aid you.' "Old Mini Mutlins stuck nis head mt 

"Ta" says the Don, 'But ee« Is t'lal ! of the ■rlndow and told iia all to go 
you me a Solomon among the la^ie-"'" , home. Just why a de. e n t citlaen -l.ould 
'I'm iis rc , have anything ^like that happen to him. 


p.i per h»d lis be'n; here and there 

•'W'i II. on,, dav ,ii bloics a little, pom- 
pous f.it v -a, nil belly, double chin, and 
:il=h hit The liosi of the shop ttai 
a w.itfcinci iiiijiformue by the name of 
HI uicenh- iut He wept wtien lie told 
you the price cf a rake of soap. on>1 he 
simplv moaned il you sllrp-d him » prs- 
wription fife had i flsier like an up- 
right w-itermelnn "'Ine, a red rnusstaohe 
of ihe s-limplest order, and a Ioiib, red 
goatwatrgter of a h*ard that drlnped 
from his fac- 

*'T" htm roes our friends and r»eolns tn 
explain 'tie merits of * new ln-e r ,-ure. 
i^^rtTTit'-d to remove the stronae.-t liver 
iriyide of five bottles. Blil2e*nhelmer 
dot t mint anv. and says so: the arau- 
mciit wanes hot Th-v retreat to the 
I.:,- ■ |.,'..w and sit doun to have it out. 
Well I'm tliere l^fore *ent with Ihe 
Senor Don. talking Spanish In peace and 
omforl Hadn't had a chance to twi»t 
in'' tangtie around fastlllan for a long 
time. Thfy annoyed nut. the two cum- 
in? In as thev did. so when the little fat 
man htmnve* his Hug hat in the heat or 
th» argument. I kinder slid a ptece of 
■ : kv lljr paper undeme.ith It, so It 
\v**,:id hold Jt in place— ,-ttn't you noticed 
Il >-K stkkv flv paper holds things In 
|d e* 

' Finally he -*ts lip to go, »nd he wa* 

that het he didn't notice tb» fty paper 

tilt he puts 'he hat o n Ms head T:ikea 
ti eff. holds it st arm's l»nrfh. and sticet 
:it It. Meantime B[iigit«nrie!mer sobs 
in™ or twfee. and the Don laughs out 
■icht nte-H!> Without a word of wnrn- 
ma il-e Hitle fat man haul? of sni hits 
him. with his tittle fat fist, rlrht plumb 
on 'he end of the nos» 

" -Meescreanf Robber^-' Aasaulter" 
ii'-,T»lr- the TVipi and stams btm one in 
the vest 

"Hliicgenbelm»r starts to part >m but 
no' That nas a battle I wished lo see 
Well -n en Welt" It was grand' The 
■ f.Ht man made his fists «o round and 
j round, like winding varn. whllrt the Don 
hopped up and down tike a fpld»r In a 
1 antrum Thev urset the table In the 
middle, with all the fan"- crockery on 
A: they went tl-roush the toothbrush and 
loilet article rase, the cigar cminter ftew 
to the four winds °< heaven; but I don't 
re.- a 11 that thev hit each oiher once 
Kvervbody came In- JhIIub. the nigc-er 
barber- n«st door. Murphy, that run the 
saloon I'oth'T side. .Titltos's cusiomer" 
and helpers, some Ulhcred. some half 
?hs-.-ed. Murrbv's - ^loro'Ts, som» pic 
alvted and some half drunk Injuns 
In, and the r-hlnk washee We 
n ring around them and approied 

biiltes. him having leg- on one .id- 
shorter than the other and h'nee ,-„,,„„„, „ f ^.^ d from one side 
ever leave hts native hill ! 


"It tins all Choctaw to the 

"He waggled bis hand and tils fter« 
iiiuss-tacliea. 

"-.Mess! MeesT' he hollered 'Why 
Iheeiw amount of deefrecootty ? t asli 
von In reegarrd lit a nook!' 

"Then att hands tu muled hut Ihe 
Don. and merry sounds js.ied forlh 
»«ays the Dot! to himself. 'The gentle nn 
of st Inning n ag come my wjy agjin,' and 
he leaves tne slore In hunt me up and 
^lve me a plee-- of his r.~inil- haw. I 
never had the slightest nolvon the lltt'e 
man would do anything like that, so t 
sutiared It at once, and apo^lofiied to 
hoot. 

" "1 know not what 1 rhall make n-iW," "'Get om. youT s.-yji I 
say.-" he *Eet esa a jueir tuiv i'.ireee I spectable a hatch as I he Territory lialdji' he didn't see He gave u« a short 
lofalee, and I am bitter rcregrcttius Vou and your Solomon: Why not account or our pedigrees -where m 
lo have made her some (MMlt*-* i Brlgham Tniing ' tlneiehi w mine from, and where he 

- ■! let) you what. Penny. Bar* T. I "So of course he don't understand thought wo ntigbi to go. He :»i1 a 
-Let's ub go to Brnjy's and buy her a | lhat. either, and we m;h valuable time | shut-gun In Ills hand. He talK.-d ieal 


while, loo. for he told me that never, 
no. never so long as he lived. »oulil he 
interfere with any one who worked, 
played, or tormented any kind of In 


Happy Jack had in-ier been surveyed, 
and he refured to get on the hay scale*. 
I can only say If he'd been white, and 
took Bill and me out. at a dis:ance folks 


jdrumeri or weapon in any or all parts , would think two nice Utile hoys were go- 
of his pr+mlse*. In the future, counting i lug for a walk with their pa Bill was 
from that day on. ; one of those wlilte-hleached aeacoaat 

" I tried to remind her,' eays be. 'that' Tanks, and Happy Jack one or the moat 
I was her father. The pity of my life 1 j pronounced brunette« I ever see. The 
did. for the deacriptlon she gave me of [sunlight sunk into thar soot akin of hi*, 
fathers that aeied In the inhuman, cruel. I He looked like the entrance to a coal 
and malicious fashion of me when I ' mln e in broad daylight 


shooed the poor 111 tie Spanish teller and 
his tootHu' out »f me yard would ne%er 
do on n-,a tombstone. Sure, and had I 
knea who It was and how little harm 
the lad meant, dlvil a word would I said. 
Anyhow, 'twas Buckley gut me nervous 
with his clatter. I'll have to beat the 
head of him yet.' 

"So I.ou was very haughty to the Don, 
and always asked h^m "hat he wished to 
Ptirchai.e when be e-ime into the store 


These two were official fire-start- 
ers. Kapry Jack carried a torch end Bill 
a pitchfork. Both had cloaks of soros 
kind of red stuff on. B-hir.d came the 
Inierocean Silver Cornet Band. Blug- 
genhelmer. the drug- store man. was th- 
(tret cornet and led the band- The band 
was a tittle young and they had a new 
est of Instruments— i ou could 'ell thai 
ihe moment thei- played. All the new 
notes come out with raw edges on 'em. 


nlth all th' ftrencth of nur lung*. The 

r than the other, ann tienre 
onable tn ever leave lit* native hill t „ lhP oth , T , m . n the Do n cot a sirmgle 
He sat out in In- ri-w. waiting tor the Mf hL . Br „„ nd nw fal m ^- f 

alarm of the e )iron omete r rattlesnake. , ^ sri< , ^ ....ne to th- floo r to=e t her. 
who a I way- r-prings his rattle at half- p(i(J ^ u «. k ,t,„ r r , rt r f th* 

th- m-uning-raln. ehttte. fM mnn h „ ,„,„,, Wnllst (h „ ( , f 

tgUier. Then < h t [man shoved htm In Jerks across the 

badger-pnliing eon.e, \, Pfl „, hoping to ge, him agalnsl some. 
ft3&£L\1&^^ "here he could tort hint 

the biggest hall you 'JJ/'.^'goo.). All (Ma while strong hand, held 

barking furious- at :i barrel, cord com- " ,.„ M „», r t m » r 
,„p n„t of a barret, aitacb-.t to ih- ' 
btoodthir-ty badge t Si ranger Is al- 
lowed lo pull the cord, from (*gp*ei 


pas! two 

or cloudy 


for his newn* s.- in the community 
Well, Jack Teaidaie and me sprung a 
new one on them IV- had 'he stage 
arrangements— the content was hehl in 
the Emerson Institute— and w» run a 
Ore ho-r up through th* rloor and hid 
tt in th* barrel lied the i.inng lo i|f 
cock on Ihe nosile and waited in 
pleased anticipation, as th* poet 
•fher- they wer*; the little I ton all up 
in th* air. !t>* r«i of the crowd with 
their mouth,-- puekered for th' grand 
ha-ha' 

"'Pull' yelli- Tatty Bubble 
"The Don yanks 'h* cord, and a 
lliree-inch ptr»«m with a inn- pound 
pressure behind u plowed Its wav 
through Mif aiidt*nc- A f lack and m* 
had a previous engagement uptown, 
we didn't stay to set how It aff*r[ed 
the eompani But we was told after- 
ward they wan quite put out. end bad 
considerable difficulty deciding who the 
joke was on. .-o the pjfper party could 
pay for the drink/. 

"Even the kids of tit* town rut into 
the gam* with th* Hon. There was on* 
pair — Harry and Dan What one of 
thai'i Utile devils couldn't thick of. was 
a cinch for the other. They actually 
got something- new. 

"Mr. Do.i ■ c>m*» lo me and invites 
me tn Join In the chase of the grass- 
hopper rabbit, lo come off thai very 
evening This Is the first time 1 ever 
heard of tiiat In tie bird l*. hut wlie n 
the Don telle me Harry and Dan are 
tn be his guides, philosophers, and 
friends on the orrasion. I recall the 
brute ai onre. and am eag'i to hunt 
him to his latr. 

"Alier iiianngmit io part from th* 
Pun. I hunts up my two young friends 
in the favorite hang-out in Totniny 
Adetns~ blackemiib shop and. demands 
an explanation As an evidence of 
good faith, they produced a stuffed 
and tr.oth eat-n lack -rabbit, bought of 
Winky Burroughs, the curiosity shop 
man. for four bits, and any quantity 
of strong rubber hands, like they used 
on their sling -shots AI*o I met an- 
other accomplice in the person of eve 
Ciibby. a tall youth that had outgrew 
his pants, his fact, and hm constitu- 
tion He had the look of being eter- 


nally surprised lhat then- Km 


interfering 

■ Th* war hitched around until a' !%.»t 
the fat man had tb*i Don backed up 
aenlnsf th* counter He rarn;ned fct fit; . 
an.! ■• tare* n- above >ni t-*ter*d H» 
rnmnied aealn and th* lar ->me down, 
scattering anv quantity of snuff that 
was for th* river rooster trad* all over 
lb* place, 

" 'K--ru*hn* t^ego o' m*" hollen th* 
fat man. 'II hl-hlrthchoo" sav? the 
rv,r< 'Ruen* - -' I weel " And there thev 
it --.el »ne.-inc and eouzhlng and t re- 
ins to talk illl ihe rest of us caught 
the Infe. Hop It -.vis the first dm* I 
ever see flftv men sn-eaine In unison 
There m.; jom»thing awe-inspiring 
about It 

■ Tina Ih- B'uegenh-lmer breaks loose 
from hi? keepers wllh a hstchei in his 
band and blond In ht» eve and makes 
straight far m* I saw there wax no 
use [rrftatlir tiliu In h>s excited rnndi 
tlon. so I slmnlv stuck * pall of ail*. 


oillel 

i, Ttan. 


grease over bla ears and vent 
fi.re there wn rir- troub;- 

' Rut t told the Don he si. 
down and do things right and ' 
He as reed 

" "t must to teirn Ihe Anglian long- 
wi. h m*Ior," sai-s h* 'F>t sees Ihr peer- 
aol-eee T need >.r ihe t-ceon- I have ahso. 
lunmente rrrra-leese m v frrr'en'.' 
( ' "Tliat's rl=h!.' rays I 'What ynu 
j really want 's a dirfionatv In skirts,' 

•"Ha"" nays he. -Toil rommend that*" 
. and h* takes eut his little notebook and 
I writes It down. •'Tow yti repel) eet 
I io[d him. and h- -1 sashav-d down to 
rild Man Multln's shop to see If there 
was one tn stock Midline's ni*r- ujtjbIIv 
run tb» ptnee, and as she was one of 
the iwentv-tlve ladles In our town, ther* 
ma K always quite n stork of Iitrej-man 
material to help b*r out. 

"She was a vstler. bilious looking airl 
but a handsome i ni*a» at that Dark, 
with rrtspy, rurly black hatr. and under 
liea-. v, heavy orows a pair of sray eves 
that flashed on you of a atidden like 
lightning on a wet window pane. 

"When Doany old boy aakvd her for 
the Justly celebrated dtctiogary tn tklrli. 
she thought he had no very food Inten- 
ilone. and spoke her mind with the 
Plainness that goes with fema,es of her 
build Soma of the loungers cut into 
the game end started to be Impolite to 
the Doc 



He bought a varlecat*d tot of n-.erohan- j and not Just th* "am* kind of notes the 
dlse. However. I noticed lhat Lou man- 1 other felter played. Sometimes you 
aged to be at the fostotnee even" morn- j wouldn't thmk tt was even the tame 
ing wh-n th" Don went for his mail. Her tune. They >ok- d sood. thot-gh, and the 
cre*t:r.g was as chlllv-bricht as sun-do^s. trombone feller did his Tart grand, 
hut "he *as thrre. nevertheless t told "The non took position by th* boxes, 
the Don not to do loo much ile*pab-!ng t, " , 'ruck «as wheeled up: Bill 

unless time lay heavy on his hand* J and Happy Jack looked fierce with thel- 

"At length II* came to mt- with the - weapon-' In th'ir hands: the band plar-d 
llcht of a grand detlaion In his eye i 'Mv Country. Tls of Thee.' so you could 
"'Eet see.' savs he "that I hav* made hardly t*!l It from a Piece of muate-. t^e 
mvself pome reed*eeoolus-»hl.-h. lo a ! crowd hollered, and everything v at 
lady, ten not to eensplre those sentimental lovely. 

of tendern-ss and passion. Now. my j "The Don advanced and made a ap**eh 
Men', wtll I to redeem my s-etuation. I didn't hear what he said nidn't mafcv 
You fhall seer* | anv difference The crowd yelled sunt" 

" -Now what are vou goln; lo do"" j I more, and with a ms=nlf|eent sweep nt 
said. 'Take a peep befor* you Jump " I his band, the Do n commanded Heppv 

" 'Itet eef a busstnfes of es-'reme Im- and Rl!l to light the fir*. Bill lifted th- 
portance.' savs h' I shall have of Papers with his pltchfe-ls. and Happ* 


"That's « girl fer yer loife!"' he shouts. 


bit of Jewelrv. You send that with a 
nice little not*, and I r*rko n .'lie aon't 
hold any grudg* ' 

"So away we went io Benjj-s. picked 
up a lorket and chain, for whi. h the 
Don put up Iwcnly-flve without a 
quiver— h* was a tame little -ust and 
1-. i. i it. .- her :hls not. . » hlch " - s- ud 
with tit* package: 

Miss Louise MulSins 

Honored Lady— It is *i!l! much dim- 
rultv that I the Engll'h teltgagge ue*. I 
hope that t have of It a sufnclency. to 


dear thst my feelings are not j passionate He spied Buckley, tnif psrt- 

' *d from all sense of order 'You. too!' 


making | 

wounded beyond repair 

"The Don dons his best, and. believe 
he. he had the holiday attire when ih- 
ttnie come! 11- «as a lovely thin; 
tripping up the board walk snapping his 
lit lie rane. Some strange bucko, with 
more drinks than h* could manage, 
suggested taking a playful ahot at the 
Don's white allk hat. 

" File the algbl olT your gun first." 
says Hank Peters. 

Why ' nays the lad. being ai easy 


show thjt I do not joke thnt d i 
'instead, it t» my mlsfortui.c I dn 


»mt|is the tough monkey usually Is. 


not 


So It won't hurt so much when 


' 'Oh.' says ih* monkey, "(rlrnd of 


Joke, except verj' aeldem. and .ren whe-.i . se. m .-h.,dy jane It through vour errcas;.' 
every one he know bat that Joke is ■ j, ttya jtank 
about. To you I aU--ul-l do no such a: * . " . 
thine, hut rather lo ^- .i: s-rtocs , ,„..,.,, 
I pray vou lo avc*pt tris small id ft au.l '™ r " 
mi apologv that T seem to speak as t Friend of everybody s. says Har-H 
should not. A friend ha* lol I me of th* The most Innercent rrttler fled rvsr 
■ In lonarv In skirts, and I thUik "In- t*t out alon* H"s a sure sign of bid 
skirl* * tijnme name of t a rro.eseor or , lurk to do h|m aJ)> . harlll ln 


teai-h-r. This. ii|«sn my honor co ^gatu 
I lire yon arrept this gift wii I foigrl at 1 
cm.-e the unforiunute thing t;: tt 1 say. i 
and Ihe unfortunate man mat e-v II. 

t kiss your hands atsd nwalt your com- ■ 
inand. . 

Beepectfully. 
t'ARLOS MENDOZA V PEREZ Y VER- 
AOI'A ALF 


man's town Plav ease with 'Mm all 
jou like, hut you set rough, and -we'll 
get rough" r.' 

"MeanUm- the Don Is putting over 
some of his best wort down ai th. 
stationery store And he Isn t so slow, 
for he made an arrangement wherjby 
I Lou Mulilns Is to trade a cert..ir. emoiu.i 
••Kejrt day he gol his answer and was of F.r.sllsh language far the goi 1 lo.-ket 
verv blue. 

•This was the en.wer: , ^ 

Mt E M. P V A. Sanchea "And so that the good teacher "ont 

Dear Slr-I have received your letter gel weary of well-doing, the LVn goes 

and the jeauuru I locket and chain t-iat . down nf , n!gh( an „ 5 , r nad „ ner with 
came with it. I, do not think ^our Mj , , n „ fe 

"H* tootlea very pretty tn the toooo 


he yells. 'You danmned Llmeri.k clod- 
liupper' Encouragin' them! Standing 
there aiding and abetting' And I pay my 
taxes for protection!' 

" 'Stop where je aare" says Buckley. 
■Yer whlnhV Kerrj" cut: Come on. laad." 
rays he lo the Don. 'Ter misunderstood. 
Nlver play Tale music to a Kerry man: 
'lis the Jew a-harp atone he knaws and 
appres hates!' 

'■ What" screams Mulilns. To me 
face™ Sland there! Wilt ye 
man to manf" 

•' ■ Two'uld be Im possible. ' says 
ley. twirling his musa-tache with the loy 
of landing on*. 'I could only meet you 
as man to hod-carrier," 

* Ha-ha" says old Mulilns. So that's 
vour trade' 1 Sure, ye have the gait of 
It' 

"Here I put one arm around Buckley's 
neck and assisted hiin oft the field, as 
he was using language tinfll for the ears 
of a lady, and I knew Lou was Hatching 


meet me 
ays Buck- 


mark w.-s anything but a mistake 1 
as much as I hate to say so. you kn 
that ft la not the custom for A iu_rk 



young 

yet 


"We slid toward Main street the Don 
with hts flute In his pocket ann a strange 
expression on his face. Buckley raging 
and Caring, and the Swedes and tnjuna 

agb-Wf* ror m* *m I g to* £ ^maX^t^^m^ 

■^•__ ba, .. th r " ways when tne meaning wasn't too com- 

plicated. 

"When we got to the corner. 'Adlos!' 
says the Don. 'Sin verguensa! Always 
f do Ihr wrong thing. M Isertoardla! Me 
slento viejo.' He turned and gave the 
flute to the nearest Injun, who said 
■Hindi" and held It up to look at. 
" 'Buenaa oocbes. ' says the Dan. ' I 
>ol:ed at him aro- r 


light, and around him there stands U1I. 
quiet Injun bucks ant) half a d<,**n 
dogs. X was just on my way to try and 
break up a poker game being J«d set i go to„ bed. A 

' it i utli-r 1 bling up the 


money and some fame. Eel will be no 
longer to laugh at the name of Sanch-i, 
Too shall are!' 

"Xext day T walked, by e.rr!d»nt. tn 
the buck of the drug-store, and who do 
I see hut my two ltttl* friend- Harry 
and Dan. working away with an enmest- 
nes* that showed either they'd been con- 
vrrt'd to r*ll-lon or that somebody waa 
going to get the worst of It. 
" "What you gotr says I. 

"They looked up and down, 
ously, liefore 
rerelesa; 

" 'This is the r)„p' s latest deal We're 
fixing them for him.' 

" "Them' was a lot of glass flasks, filled 
with Huutd. 

"' New beverage." T asked. 
■ "' 'Xot any" says they, scornful 'Pat- 
ent fire putter-out. Hand-grenades, 
they're called. Ton chuck one of them 
Into a fire, and. woof* out she goes!' 

"* Well, where do you come InT 

■■ "We're fixing "em up pretty with tis- 
sue-paper The Don savs the gent that 
unloaded on him had no taite for art 

label : P ^ 

" 'Why risk life. wife, and property * 
The Devouring Demon mu tiled at last 
Samson's hand- grenades dp the trick 
The worst fire conquered In one. two, 
or three throws'— and so forth, setting 
out the merits of the stuff 

"The Don h'd written, securing the 
agency, and this had Just arrived by 
rrelght. 

"We!!.' said I to my two young 
friends, 'what do you think of this'" 

•They looked at me thoughtful, then at 
»ach nther.' 

" -Promtre you won't tettr sa's Huliv 

' 'Wh 5 . what the mischief !' saya 1 
•Sure, I promise" 

" 'We think It ain't going to work verv 
well.' says Harry. Because we pour, d 
out the stuff that was In them hot*.;** 
end loaded '*m up with gasolene." 

"I near fell over on my back. Here ,i 
a fix for you' I'm supposed to be - 
friend of the Don's and I'm alsa sup- 
posed to be a friend of the bovs. They ve 
barkcapped the Don for fair, >et wh;.l 
am I to do about il" Honest. I think 
I had some good resolutions— that ' wis 
hl=h lo sny. 'Boys— nay' It don'i ko.' 
when old man Dovllklns himself Ibwir » 
picture In mv mind T see the good Dm 
standing there, telling the muttitud.-s of 
th* value and effects of htj hand-sri- 
nades; and then I see the result, and t 
weaken-d. Yes. I felt like my grand- 
father was Benedict Arnold and tbit 
Rutherford B Hay*, was a family friend 
I felt even m-ir* Irearherous and orncry- 
than that, but the spirit was willing and 
th* flesh fell for It I Joined that pi jt 
Whenever we slopped gtggllrg I knew [ 
wasn't fit to live 

-'The Don sprun c himself on that 
venture. He »dv*rltsed In the paners 
He had the grocers s*nd out circulars 
with their plunder; he sent men In buck- 
boards and kids a-horselijc't to fa -lylnj 
ranches: so vhen the n.gbt of the 
grand demons- -itlen come, only th-iee 
that could neither walk nor be nirli'd 
were not ther-. tn the stnare before 
the frelght-hou--- were plted Hirer ph.no- 
boxea stuff.-d with rape-, soaked w.th 
gasolene, and <meared with tar. On tip 
a targe sign r->; d: 

" -STOP' LOOK' READ' 

*' TOXTOHT 1 TON-ICIIT' TONIUHT' 
The fiery Demon overcome' Be here at 
eight and see man's victory over the 
fiercest force In nature!: 

" -One simple move of the arm does It 
all'ir 

' 1 rerogn!z*# the hand of Keno Jim 
In that ad. He used to do the Chinook 
Indian Remedy line, before he reformed 
and dealt faro. 

"Ai eight they were there, packed 
solid as MHinoii in the first rush Every 
kind of description of man was present 
that ever was t timed out by the hand of 
Providence— Injuns. Pw-edes, Dutchmen. 
Frenchmen, and the tike of that, with 
appropriate balf-breede. anyway you 
want to take 'en; Chinamen, gamblers, 
ministers, butchers, bankers, tinkers, 
candiestlck-mmkers. men ln b'lted shirts, 
men In no shirts. Injuns Ifi nothing but 
a shirt; every shade, from nigger -black 
to Swede-pink: tall men. short 
fighting men and qalm men: banker* and 
gun experts; trappers, punchers and 
hoboes— all. all were there. And all tbe 
women tbe town could boast. They were 
clad In silk, calico, and plain gunny-s* ek- 
ing. Them from the reaervatton and 

en ladles, plain women, gtrla, and Lou 
Mutllss. All there to see ths Don knock 
out the Devouring Demon with one fell 
wallop. You tee. rd put the 
and a Jake 


stuck In the torch. The ere Jumped 
heavenward in a second. The Don h-M 
up hie hand for attence. It fell wish a 
dull thud 

" 'Frlen's!' eay.: he. 'Ef vou weel n-H 
ob-s*rve' There eet ess. th* rtr». which 
ont eel I have show yon, eet eee not thai 
any man ran conq-iT he*m. Now m.iv 
you retire some nlclits In -saff-ty. feel- 
ing good that wl'h a tnss of the feesl yoet 
may to put dthat fire out eef he sea to 
creep upon dlu like a t'lef in tbe dork.. 
Witness the wonderful, meeracooi-is, 
awe. perspiring effect of one leetle. leetl* 
bend grenade! DJu see me now. how I 
raise the bottle, how T ponsb hack mv 
hand— and with one throw— observe, now' 
Ta!" 

"He ihr*w the grenade, and It foon- 
talned fire twenty fool In the air. The 
crowd cheered something fierce. The 
band slruek up. and !h» Don look*d at 
the lire, and rontelhlng much like sur- 
prise room on bis features. 

"Harry went up to him 'Soak her. you 
chump" said he Th* Don came back tc 
life. He pelted first one and then an- 
other wart «.f gasolene upon that fire 
At thts the fire lost pj Hence, and eiunb»d 
skyward Som*hodv turned In a " rP 
alarm. 

" Toot-tooty-tnot" says the machln* 
shop whistle The fire hors were all on 
the spot, but Ihev Jumped for their he -.a 


"I hustled over to the tree*. "Hit her 
up'' I yelled This business ain't goinc 
right' I w n *d tn pel tint! casolene at 
the fire Bv ihe tlm* th- ties* compa- 
nies arrived It was tlm* they got there. 
There were rivers of <ir* In the gur*r, 
fountains of fire l n the sky. and plenti- 
ful spurts of fire out SM fW a y a Ton can't 
do nothine with wat*r on gajioier:*. 
though. Everybody was set tn shovel- 
ing dirt where there was a chance tt 
would get dangerous 

"At this point, as per reh-dul*. Buck- 
ley comes nut with a warrant fo r the 
Don's arrest on a chare* of hLrh tr*ifc-; 
Th* poor llltle man rut hi=t hand w ht.-* 
brow By this time he was moving like 
a clear-stor- TnMa in a trance. He'd 
lost lr.iek of 'most evervlhlng 

"So. when Buckley yells, *OI aperr*- 
hend an" detain >- on th" enarrrge of 
cenenlrln' agin Ih- r'-if» and dignity of 
the Cnlted Stales of Amerlchy in i~oi,- 
=ress aesembled and the mights or mm 
in general." the Don three- both haivls 
Into the air and walled. Alios' T-.lo, 
todo estov perdldo" 

"Rliht here's wh-re the Mn cot a jn't. 
ind ;i = i.-£ -h-.iti'd -i- E. ; M . tins horgl 
from th* crowd, sent Bucklev whirllr; 
with one swlnr of her arm and turned 
on the rest of U3. her giay *ve* blaxiiur 
" 'Tou're a fine tot of men" snis she. 
*to torment and bedevil a klndlv man 
who has nior* goodness and sense In one 
thought than you ever had in your 
Uvea' Come' Hav* some fun w ith me. 
now- says (,ou. putting her arm 
around him 

"tt was a pretty picture, darn mi 
rvea tf tt wasn't* Old Buckley- Jump- 


ed to the front first 

" That's a gtirl fer yer inlfer ha 
shouts He turned to the music 
•Strolk* up when I alv* th* w-oord.' 
says he Then h* yells lo the crowd. 
'Disperse, y* heythen" and to the band, 
•Now!* 

"'Fall In. boys!* 1 holl-red "rom- 
ps ny A. fa -a- It In T 

'There never waa a rrtrwd tike a 
Dakota crowd to catch on. At the 
word, the hull shooting-match, mala 
and female, white, black, pink, and 
yaller. fell In tine behind the band, 
and away we went to the nearest 
tonle-haiar, leaving the Don and Lou 
to settle It ov»r th* ruins. 

"We squared II all later, lava the 
Don a real demonsirstlon Th* counj 
ty passed a taw lhat no heme was 
legal wrtBout hand-grenades, or some- 
thing like that. The court-house glit- 
tered with 'em; Blhggenheimer had tc 
hiy in a stock: their fame spread. On* 
old Injun medicine-man bought twr 
pontes' worth, to ahoxr his bunch the 
white man's magic. It was a sticcess 
and. say. funny, but I owe my life 
to the things, time of the laundry fire 
Tell yon about It some other time 
We're near home now. 

"The Don and Lou* Sure they weri 
spliced. Happy as grasshoppers on s 
dry. hot Sunday. She was oni of ths-ij 
determined women that want a eh'ld 
i.j raise, and be_ Just wsrthlped her 
for standing by as she did Good 
r.erye all right. "Yes." he sighed, "ht 
conTe out of It <wlth his pockets fulL 
but whan T shoot at phantoms, all I 
get li the kick of the gun. Hows' - 
mavar. Ihe Qood Lord gave mo two- 
forty pounds of meat and red hair, 
•ceae. Thai's better *n Juefc , 



